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He had a fair Daughter of Beauty moſt bright; 
And many a gallant brave Suitor had ſhe, 
For none was ſo comely as pretty Beſſee. 
And though the was of fivour moſt fair, 
Vet ſee ing ſhe was but a Beggar's Heir, 
Of antient Hoaſe keepers deſpiſed was ſhe, 
Who came as Suitars to pretty Beſſce. 
Wherefore in great Sorrow fair Beſſee did ſay, 
G co)] Father and Mother, let me go my Way, 
To ſeek out my Fortune waere ever it be; 
The Suit was then granted to pre'ty Beſſee. 
Thus Befſ:e, that wes of Beauty molt bright, 
Then clad in grey Ruſſet, and late in the Night, 
From Father and Mother alone parted the, 
Who ſighed and ſobbed foa. pretty Beſlce. 
She went till ſhe came to Stratford near Bow, . 
Then ſhe knew not whither nor which way to go, 
With Tears (he lamented her hard Deſtiny, 
So ſad and fo heavy was pretty Beſſe. 
She kept on her Journey until it was Day, 
And went into Rumford along the Hizhway 3 
And at the King's-\\rms entertained was ſhe, 
So fair and well-favour'd was pretty Beſſee. 
She had not been there one month to an end, 


But Molter and Miſtreſs and all were her Friend; 


And every brave Gallant that once did her ſce, 
Was ſtraightway in love with pretty Beſſee. 


Great Gifts they did ſend her of Silver and Gold, 


And in their Songs daily. her Love they extoll'd; 
Her Beauty was blazed in every Degree, 

So fair and ſo comely was pretty Beſſee. 
The young Men of Rumford in her had their Joy, 
She ſhew'd herſelf courteous, but never too (oy; 
And at her Command ſtill would they be, : 
So fair and ſo comely was pretty elfte. 

Four Suitors at once unto her did go, 

They craved her Favour, but ſtill the ſaid no, 

1 would not wiſh Gentlemen to marry with me; 
Yer ever they honour'd pretty Beſfſee. . - 

The one of them was a gallant young Knight, 

And he came to her diſguis'd in the Night; 

The (ſecond a Gentleman of good Degree, 

Who woed and ſued fur pretty B:flee. 


A Merchant of London, whoſe Wealth was not ſmall, 
Was then the third Suitor, and 4% any withal; 


Her Maſter's own Son the fourth Man muſt be, 
W ho {wore he would die for pretty Beſſee. 


And if thou wilt marry we, qui th the Knight, 


In make thee a Lady with Joy and D. light, 


My Heart is enthral'd by thy fair Beauty, 
Then grant me thy Love, my pretty Beſſee. 


The Gentleman ſaid, come, marry with me, 
In Silks and ia Velvet my Befſce hall be; 
My Life's diſtreſſed, O hear me, quoth he, 
And grant ma thy Love, my pretty Bcſſce. 


Let me be thy Husband, the Merchant did ſay, 


T hou ſhalt live in London moſt gallant and gay, 
My Ships ſhall bring home rich Jewels for ther, 

And 1 will ever love pretty B. ſſee. | 
Then Beſſee the figh'd, and thus tle did ſay, 

My Father and Mother | mean to obey, 

Firſt get their good Will, and be faithful to me, 


And you ſhall enjoy your pretty Beſſee. 


To every one this Anſwer the made, 

Wherefore unto her they joyſully (aid, 

This Thing to ſulfill we all do agree, 

But where dwells thy Father, my pretty Beſſee. 
My Father, quoth ſhe, is plain to be ſeeu, | 
Inc filly Fliad Beggar of Bednall green, 


| Beggar s Daughter of Bednall green. 
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He is the good Father of pretty Beſſee. | 
His Marks and his Tokens are known full well, 
He always is led with a Dog and a Bell; 

A filly old Man, God knoweth, is he, 

Vet he is the Father of pretty Beſſee. 


Nay, then quoth the Merchant, thou art not for me; 


Nor, quoth the Innholder, my Bride mall not be; 
] loath, quoth the Gentleman, a Beggar's Degree, 
Therefore fare you well, my pretty Beſſee. 

Why, then quoth the Knight, bap better or worſe, 
I weigh not true Love by the Weight of my Parſe, 
And Beauty is Beauty in every Degree, 

Then welcome to me, my pretty Beſſee. 

With thee to thy Father forthwith | will go; 

Nay ſoft, quoth his Kinſman, it muſt not be fo, 

A Beggar's Daughter no Lady ſhall be, 

Then take thy adieu of pretty Beſſee. 

And ſoon after this, by Break of the Day. 

The Knight had from Rumford ſtole Beſſce away; 
The young Men of Rumford fo ſick as may de, 
Rode after to fetch again pretty Beſſee. 

As (wift as the Wind to ride they were ſeen, 
Until they came near unto Bednall-green; 

And as the Knight lighted moſt courteouſly, 

They fought againſt him for pretty Beſſee- 

But Reſcue came preſently over the Plain, 

Or elle the Knight for his Love had been (lain, 
The Fray being ended, then ſtrait he did lee, 
His Kiniman come railing at pretty Beſſee. 
Then ſpake the blind Beggar, Altho' | be poor, 
Rail not againſt my Child at my own Door 3 
Though ſhe be not deckt with Velvet and Pearl, 
Yet | will drop *ngels with thee for my Girl 
And then if my Gold will better her Birih, 
And equal the Gold that you lay on the Earth, 
Then neither rail nor grudge you to ſee 

The blind Beggar's Daughter a Lady to be. 

But firſt | will hear, and have it well known» 
The Gold that you drop ſhall be all your own: 
With that they reply'd, contented we be 


Then there, quoth the Beegar, for pretty-Belſce. 
With that an Angel he caſt on the Ground, 


And daopped in Angels full three thouſand Pounds 3 
And oftentimes it proved moſt plain, ; 
For the Gentleman's one the Beggar dropt Wan. 
So as the Place where he did fit, 

With Gold was cover'd every whit: 

Toe Gentleman having dropt all his Store, 

Said, Beggar, hold, for | have no more. 

hou haſt fo\filled thy Promiſe aright; 

Then marry my Girl, quoth he to the Knight; 
And here, quoth he, Ill throw you down 


A hundred Ponnd more to buy her a Gown. 


The Gentlemen all that his Treaſure had ſeen, 
Admir'd the Beggar of Bednall green; 

And thoſe chat were her Suitors before, 

Their F'eſh for very Anger they tore. 
T hus was their Eeſſee a Match for a Knight, 
And made a Lady in others deſpight; 

A fairer Lady there never was ſeen, 

Than the Beggar's Daughter of Bednall green. 
But of her ſumptuous Marriage and Feaſt, 


And what bravg Lords and Knights thither were preſt, 


The ſecond Part ſhall ſet forth to your Sight, 


5 
With marvellous Pleaſure and wiſhed Delight. 


Of a blind Beggar's Daughter mcſt fair and bright, 


That Lite was betrothed to a young Knight, 
All the Diſcourſe thereof you may ſee; 


Bat now comes the Wedding cf pretty Beſſce. 
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WI chin a gallant Palace moſt brave, | 
'  Adorned with all the Coſt they could have, 
This Wedding was kept moſt ſumptuouſly, 
And all for the Love of ptet y B. flee. 
All kind of Dainties moſt delicate (weet, 
Were brou 
Partridge, Plover, nay Venilon moſt free, 
Againſt the brave Wedding of pretty Beſſee. 
This Wedding thro' England was ſpread by report, 
89 that great Numbers did thi her reſort, 
Of Nobles and Gentiles of every Degree, 
And all for the Fame of pretty Beſſce. 
To Church then went this gallant young Koight, - 
His Bride follow'd after like a Lady moſt bright, 
With Troops of Ladies. the like was ne'er ſeen, 
As went with ſwect Bcfſee to Bednall green. 
This Wedding being ſolemnized then, 
With Moſick performed by skilſol Men; 
The Nobles and Gentles fat down at that Tide, 
Each one b. huldivg the beautiful Bride. 
But after the {uptuous Dinner was done, 
To talk and to reaſon a Number began, 
Of the blind Beggar's Daughter moſt bright, | 
And what with his Daughter he gave to the Knight. 
Then ſpake the Nobles, much maryel do we, 
The jolly blind Beggar we cannot here ſee: 
My Lords, quoth the Bride, my Father's ſo baſe, 
He's loath with his Preſence theſe States to diſgrace. * 


Queſtion to bring, 


were à flattering Thin 
We think thy Father's baſenels, — þ>beary af 


Might by thy Beauty be clean put away. 

T hey had no ſooner theſe pleaſant Wards ſpoke, 
Bur in comes the B-ggar.with a ſilken Cloak, 

A Velvet Cap and a Feather had he, 

And now, a Muſician, for ſooth, he would be. 
And being led in from catching of Harm, 

He touch d his Strings which made ſuch a Charm, 
Saying, on you hear ſome Mufick of me, 

A Song |'l1 ling of pretty Beſſee. 

With that his Lute he twang'd ſtraightway, 


Before her own Face, 


And thereon began moſt ſweetly to play, 


And after a Leſſon was play'd two or three 3 
He ſtrain'd out his Song moſt delicately- 

A Beggar's Daughter did dwell on the Comm, 
Who for her Beauty might well be a Queen; 
A blith bouny Lais, and dainty was ſhe, 
And mauy one call d her pretty Beſſee. 


aht to their Banquet, as was thought meet; 
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Her Father had no Goods nor Lands, 1 
But beyg'd for a Penny all Day with his Hands. 
And yet in Marriage gave Thouſands three, 

Yet ſtill he has ſomething for preity Beſſce. 
And if any one her Birth do diſdain, 

Her Father is ready with Might and with Main, 
To prove ſhe is come of a nuble Degree, 

T herefore let none flout my pretty Beſſee. 

With that the Lords and Company round, 

With hearty Laughter were ready to ſound; 

At laſt ſaid the Lords, full well may we fee, 

The Bride and the Beggar's bebholden to thee. 

With that the Bride all bluſhing did riſe, 

With the fair Water all in her bright _ 

Pardon my Father, brave Nobles, quoth the, 

That through blind Affection thus doteth on me. 
If this be thy Father, the Nobles did ſay, 

Well may he be proud of this happy Day; 

Yet by his Countenance well we may ſee, 

His Birth with his Fortune did never agree. 

And therefore, blind Beggar, we pray thee bewray, 
And look that the Truth to us thou doſt ſay, 
Thy Eirth and thy Parentage what it might be, 
Even for the Love thou beareſt to-pretty Beſſee. 
Then give me leave, you Gentles each one, 

A Song for to ſing, and then I'll be gone; 

And if that I do not win good Report 

Then do not give me a Groat for my Sport 

When firſt our King his Fame did advance, 

And fought for his Title in delicate Frauce, 

In many Places great Perils paſt he, 

But then Was not born my pretty Beſſee. 

And in thoſe Wars went over to Fight 

Many a brave Duke, a Lord and a Knight; 

And with them young Monford of Courage fo free, 
But then was not born my Juarep Beſſce. | 
And there did young Monford, with a Blow o'th' Face, 
Loſe both his Eyes in a very ſhort Space; 

His Life alſo had been gone with his Sight, 


Had not a young Woman come forth in the Night. 


Amongſt the {lain Men her Fancy did move, 


To ſearch and to ſeek for her own Love, 


Who ſeeing young Monford there gaſping to lie, 
She ſaved his Life chrough her Charity. 


And then all our Victuals, in Beggar's Attire, * 


- At the Hands of good People we then did require; 


At laſt into England, as now it is ſeen, 

We came and remained at Bednall green. 

And thus we have lived in Fortune's Deſpight, 
Tho' poor. yet contented, with humble Delight; 
And in my old Years, a Comfort to 

God ſent me a Daughter call'd pretty Beſſee. 
And thus here, my Nobles, my Song 1 do end, 
Hoping the ſame no Man doth offend, 

Fall Forty long Winters thus | have been 
A ſilly blind Beggar of Bednall-green. 
Now when the Company had every one 
Heard the ſtrange Tale in the Song he had ſhowf. 


Both at the blind Beggar and pretty 

With that the fair Bride they then did embrace, 
Saying, You're come of an honourable Race 
Thy Father likewiſe of high Degree, 

And thou art worthy a Lady to be. | 

Thos was the Feaſt ended with Joy and Delight, 
A bappy Bridegroom was made the young Knight, 
oy and Felicity, | 
With his fair Lady pretty Beſſee. 
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